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Diary and Letters of Deborah Brooks Webb. 
(Continued from page 266.) 

1878.—Third Month 38th.—She writes, “ Yes- 
terday, as I sat sewing, I found for the last ten 
minutes or so, I had been insensibly saying, 

“My soul, e’en as an infant keep, 
That knows its parent’s voice,’ 

and it seems so sweet and led me to think 
more about it. Is it not just what we would 
like—just that child-like trust and leading and 
following —so quiet, so restful, knowing the 
Father is watching over all evil and will avert 
it from his tender little ones. . . I dined with 
R. W. K. last First-day, and she read me one of 
the sermons of Elizabeth Evans, Sr., in which 
she spoke of Micah and his altar and his hired 
priest, and how the enemy came and took them 
all away, and he bemoaned himself, comparing 
it with Habakuk where he says, ‘ Although the 
fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be 
in the vines; the labor of the olive shall fail, 
and the field shall yield no meat; the flock 
shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall 
be no herd in the stalls; yet I will rejoice in 
the Lord, I will joy in the God of my salvation.’ 
She thought there was a striking difference be- 
tween the two men. One had hired outward 
ministry ; the other had the living spring in 
himself.” 

Eleventh Month 28th.—She writes, “ Imme- 
diately after our Quarterly Meeting on Third- 
day morning I went to Trenton, where I met 
R. S. A., and we attended Monthly Meeting. 
This was not so lively as I had expected. Dear 

was much favored, I think. H. Wood 
said a little. His brother George and wife were 
there from Western New York and seemed like 
very solid Friends, elders, and sat with us in 
Select Meeting in the afternoon. John 
8. Comfort came next morning—Fourth-day— 
prepared with two horses and comfortable car- 
riage to take us to Mansfield Meeting—twelve 
miles—and we were off by half-past seven 
o'clock, finding pretty cold riding. How often 
I thought of our ancient Friends, having no 
other means of conveyance than carriages on 
those long journeys ; how much they must have 
suffered. We, in these times, have everything 
80 comfortable, that I fear we slacken our zeal, 
and are not the lively people the Lord once saw 


SEVENTH-DAY, THIRD MONTH 20, 1897. 


us to be. If Trenton disappointed us with the 
feeling that the people allowed the ministers to 
dig and beg for them and earn their daily 
bread, sitting listless in measure, Mansfield gave 
us surprise in the other direction. R was 
here, greatly favored, I thought, in Monthly 
Meeting, and in the Select Meeting held in an 
invalid’s house, we seemed brought into one 
bundle of life. We took tea, both at 
Trenton and Columbus, with young people. Oh, 
how I love to gather them in! We went to 
Burlington ; stopped at Robert Thomas’. What 
a sweet spirited, redeemed man he seemed to be. 
Here we attended Monthly and Select Meetings, 
very small. 

“Last Second-day morning I started again 
for Burlington alone, A. Hutchinson being sick. 
She was my proper companion, but being poorly, 
I wrote for R.S. A., and would have written 
again had I realized how lonely I should feel. 
Select Meeting on Second-day morning —noth- 
ing very weighty, only our poverty to boast of. 
In the Quarter, E. Sharpless and E. S. were 
good, and D. Thomas in supplication. 

“Thy poor friend spoke in second meeting; 
referred to the language, ‘Thine are we, David, 
and on thy side, thou Son of Jesse,’ and too, 
the belief there were those present who were 
pressing to his feet with this feeling—encourag- 
ing to faithfulness, to sitting alone and keeping 
silence, putting the mouth in the dust, if so 
be, there may be hope; closing with the words 
given to me at the moment, ‘So will He get to 
himself, honor to his own great Name, and 
others through our faithfulness’ be brought to 
serve Him also.’” 

1879.—Third Month ist.— On the twenty- 
fourth and twenty-fifth (of last month), I visited 
Burlington Meeting with R.S. A. At our last 
Select Quarterly Meeting a committee was ap- 
pointed to visit the Select Preparative and Se- 
lect Quarterly Meetings. I have been to Bucks, 
Salem and Burlington, and we have now about 
completed the work. Faint, yet persevering, 
seems applicable in some places and a great 
want of zeal in others. 

Letter dated Fourth Month Ist, 1879, after 
speaking of the health of a friend, she says, 
“ Be careful for nothing, but in everything by 
prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving let 
your request be made known unto God. ‘And 
the peace of God which passeth all understand- 
ing shall keep your hearts and minds through 
Christ Jesus ’—my precious favorite text! Ah, 
this quiet, secret, fervent, real prayer is what is 
wanted amongst us a people, to make us fruit- 
bearing branches. We are too easy, willing in 
many places to slip along and let the heritage 
of God lie waste, not only in our own hearts, 
but in the hearts of others. I hope, after this 
baptism, to be filled with more zeal. Dear 
Clarkson Sheppard was so earnest with us at 
one of our Select Committee Meetings, and it 
seemed as though I could hear his voice ringing 
through that piece in Tae Frrenp last week, 
viz: ‘ Thoughts and Feelings,’ ‘ Days of Famine.’ 
Did he write it? Do you know? Again and 
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again the sound of his voice seemed fading 
away on my ear through it. How could we 
part with such a bright and shining light? 
But in Burlington the absence of our valued 
Robert Thomas brought again to mind these 
two verses: 
“*What! when a Paul has run his course, 
Or when Apollos dies, 
Is Israel left without resource ? 
And have we no supplies? 


Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives, 
We have a boundless store ; 

And shall be fed with what He gives, 
Who lives forever more.’ 

“This was repeated, I believe, hy E. Evans, 
Sr., at the funeral of Esther Collins.” 

Alluding to the death of a little son of M. 
and W. McCllin, she writes: 

“We are all bending to our affliction, and 
endeavoring to feel the pure language, ‘ Thy 
will be done.’ This dear little boy was interred 
last Seventh-day afternoon —a large funeral. 
His sweet little spirit will be long remembered 
and we hope it (the affliction), will be sanctified 
to us all, and tnat we shall all learn our lesson 
from it.” 

From a letter dated Fifth Month 22nd, 1879: 
“These bright days are so invigorating. The 
flowers were very much admired and continued 
opening (some of them), for two or three days. 
What beautiful gifts are they to us by a gra- 
cious Creator, who might have made all the 
fruitfulness without any of these bright colors 
and lovely arrangement of shades, and He has 
given us an eye, too, and taste to enjoy them, 
all showing his goodness to man, for none of 
the brute creation seem to appreciate their 
beauty—they only seek the field for their food. 
Surely man was created a little lower than the 
angels on purpose for his glory. How pleasant 
it is to think of your meeting now ; there seems 
such a change to have come over it. I trust 
you have some more precious plants ripening 
into maturity, and that nursing fathers and 
mothers in the church in your parts will see of 
the travail of their soul and be satisfied e’er they 
go hence. 

“Ts it not such a mercy that the Lord has 
called us out of the world and spirit to be sep- 
arate unto Him and gives unto us foretastes of 
his goodness even now, in heavenly places, in 
Christ Jesus.” 

Sixth Mo. 15th, 1879, she writes to a friend 
who has long been an invalid: 

“ Sometimes in looking back over thy life, it 
seems wonderful to me to think of how much 
suffering thou hast had. If not one thing it 
has been another to call forth the sympathies 
of those who love thee. Did thou ever think 
that it might in measure be intended for our 
help and instruction too, that we might see how 
puny are all our powers, and how dependent 
upon his will and blessing. It seems so much 
thy mind to look upon all the chastenings for 
thyself alone, that I am afraid it may depress 
thee at times. ‘His ways are not our ways, nor 
his thoughts our thoughts,’ and if we endeavor 
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to dwell in the sweetness of ‘Thy will be done,’ 
committing all unto Him as little children, we 
shall catch some of the peace promised to those 
who are ‘not weary in well doing. So, my 
dear, be not weary, for though the casket has 
suffered here, yet I trust the pure pearl of life 
Divine is bright within us and will shine with 
everlasting lustre. ‘He knoweth them that are 
his.’ ” 

Tenth Mo. 12th.—({Letter :]|—* How much 
we could find to ‘joy about’ if we are only 
seeking a thankful heart, and living in that 
state that refers everything to the will of our 
Divine Master, we know He will do the best 
for us. 

“We do have some such good meetings! 
Last First-day S. F. Balderston spoke on con- 
science, referring to Wm. Penn’s father, saying, 
‘Son William, never do anything to wrong 
your conscience.’ It was just the kind of ser- 
mon to make deep impression on the young. 
He spoke of William Penn’s writing ‘ No Cross, 
No Crown,’ in prison at the age of twenty-four 
years, recommending its perusal with other 
Friends’ writings to the young. 

“T have such a delightful little school—about 
seventeen at present and more to come in, and 
we are getting along so nicely, but I rejoice 
with trembling, knowing that safety consists in 
being on the watch, therefore with hearts lifted 
up, let us pursue our daily course, taking heed 
while we think we stand.” 

Again, “Oh, my dear, I feel as if I had been 
in the Master’s hand ; had been passing through 
so much, but want to be kept very humble. 
He is Light, and in Him is no darkness at all. 
This is a comfort, and He will give us of his 
blessed Light in his own good time. I trust the 
closed heavens to thee have resulted in soul re- 
freshing dews e’er this. He is good. The Lord 
is good, and his tender mercies are over all his 
works. ‘ We can glorify Him, even in the fires’ 
(Isaiah xxiv: 13). He would have us steady 
and confident, watchful and prayerful.” 

(To be continued.) 


——_——__ a _- ——_ 


Waat Came or One Woman's PRAYERS. 
—Sometime in the last century, a poor woman 
in England, of whom the world knows but little, 
had a son, and she poured out her prayers and 
her tears for his conversion. But he grew up 
reckless and dissipated and profane. He en- 
gaged in the slave trade on the coast of Africa, 
and was perhaps as hopelessly abandoned as 
any pirate who ever trod the deck of a slave 
trader. But at last when all hope had nearly 
expired, his mother’s ceaseless prayers were 
answered. He was converted and finally be- 
came one of the most eminent ministers in Lon- 
don. That man was the celebrated John New- 
ton. 

John Newton, in turn, was the instrument 
in opening the eyes of that moralist and skep- 
tic, Thomas Scott, afterwards the distinguished 
author of the commentary of the Bible. Thos. 
Scott had in his parish a young man of the 
most delicate sensibilities, and whose soul was 
“touched with the finest issues,” but he was 
dyspeptic, and sorrowful, and despairing. At 
times he believed there was no hope for him. 
After long and repeated efforts Dr. Scott per- 
suaded him to change the course of his life. 
That young man was William Cowper, the 
household Christian poet. 

Among others whom he influenced to turn 
from the “broad road” was Wm. Wilberforce, 
a distinguished member of the British Parlia- 
ment, the great philanthropist who gave the 


death blow to the slave trade in Great Britain. 
Wilberforce brought Legh Richmond to see 
the “ better way,” who wrote the “ Dairyman’s 
Daughter,” which has been read with the de- 
voutest gratitude through blinding tears in many 
languages all over the earth, All this indeseri- 
bable amount of good, can be traced back to 
the fidelity of the prayers of John Newton’s 
mother, that humble, unheralded woman, whose 
history is almost unknown.—Selected. 
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tained in the exercise of the military drill, jg 
not denied, but it is contended that a more per: 
fect development may be obtained in other 
equally entertaining exercises, which have no 
connection with the deadly arts of war, and will 
not suggest the taking of human lives. The 
principal object sought to be obtained in the 
Boys’ Brigades, after that of arousing an interest 
in Bible study, is discipline—teaching the boys 
obedience and submission to authority. It is 
freely admitted that this should be learned by 
every child—but long before reaching an age 
at which muskets or rifles can be handled. It 
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Boy’s Brigades. 


in Mimic War—Just Missed a Lady—Bullet 
Crashed Through a Window Where She Sat.” 


a recent daily paper. 
they refer occurred at Bayonne, N. J., and is 


“Almost a Tragedy—Boy Soldier’s Bad Shot 


Above are the head-lines of a news article in 
The incident to which 


reported under date of Second Month 23rd, 
1897. The article says: 

“The members of the Brigade are the sons of 
members of the First Reformed Church, and 
range in age from fourteen to eighteen years. 

“They have been organized several years, 
wear a military uniform, and are drilled in 
military tactics in the basement of the First 
Reformed Church or at the club rooms of the 
Bayonne Boat Club, on Thirty-fourth Street, 
by Captain Van Buskirk, a war veteran. 

“At first the lads drilled with wooden guns, 
but these were not sufficiently real, and, after 
some hesitation, the church officials seeured old- 
fashioned, muzzle-loading Springfield rifles. 

“Some member or members whose names are 
not known, chanced one day to find some car- 
tridges that would fit the guns, and, on the night 
of the shooting, after a drill, the lads started 
out with their guns to see how much noise they 
would make. 

“Most of them had been fired with a burning 
desire to be called to their country’s defence in 
a war with Spain, and that night it was decided 
to pepper away at a certain mark on Thirty- 
fourth Street, and pretend it was General Wey- 
ler and they intrepid patriots of Gomez’s army. 
They first awoke the neighborhood with some 
random shots that did no damage, and then 
Private Hamilton squared off and banged away 
at the wretched and craven Spanish commander, 
whom they had condemned to death for his 
atrocities. 

“ Hamilton took careful aim, pulled the trig- 
ger, and the bullet went clear through the walls 
of a residence being erected by Edward Smith, 
on Thirty-fourth Street, and lodged in the Is- 
bill’s house. There was a scattering of Brigade 
boys that looked likea very undignified retreat.” 

Although one narrowly escaped, fortunately 
no life was lost nor body maimed by these young 
soldiers, who were being trained for the army 
of the “ Prince of Peace.” That the “ Boys’ Bri- 
gades” foster in the boys a military spirit, has 
been one of the strongest objections urged 
against them, but the defenders of the move- 
ment have often denied the fact. This news- 
clipping ought to be sufficient to convince any 
unprejudiced mind of the correctness of the 
charge. Most of these boys (one of whom came 
near taking a human life) “ had been fired with 
a burning desire to be called to their country’s 
defence in a war with Spain,” and pretended 
that the object at which they were firing “ was 


General Weyler, and they intrepid patriots of 


Gomez’s army.” 


That a degree, although an imperfect one, of 


physical culture and development, may be ob- 


















is the infant, before reason asserts itself, and not 
the youth, who needs to be taught unquestioning 
obedience. Military obedience can only be right 
in children. 
scious of the obligations imposed by the moral 
sense—the sense of right and wrong—unques 
tioning obedience toa mortal is wrong. A youth 
who is old enough to handle a rifle, should long 
ago have learned the lesson of obedience to those 
having a moral right to command him ; and if 
he has not done so, we may well question the 
ability of a military school, like the Boys’ Bri- 
gade, to teach him this lesson. 


To those who have become con- 


Would not He who said to one of his dis- 


ciples, “ Put up again thy sword into his place; 
for all they that take the sword shall perish 
with the sword,” say to the Boys’ Brigades, 
“ Put up your rifles. Seek physical development 
in the arts of peace, not in those of war.” 


E. P.S 
William Penn’s Appeal. 


In compliance with the suggestion of a Friend 





in Ohio, we have concluded to republish in 
THE FRIEND a portion of the preface to George 
Fox’s Journal, written by William Penn. Very 
instructive is his concern, that those who have 
been furnished with a gift in the ministry should 
be careful to exercise it in the ability whieh 
God giveth, and that they should be earnest in 


perfurming whatever duties are Divinely re- 
quired. How lively is the coneern expressed 
for the children of God’s people, “Often are 
my knees bowed to the God of your fathers for 
you, that you may come to be partakers of the 
same Divine life and power that has been the 
glory of this day,” ete. 

May the reading of the concern of our hon- 
ored Friend be instrumental in awakening or 
reviving a similar feeling in the minds of many, 
so that Friends of this age may not only rejoice 
in the worthiness of their forefathers, but in the 
evidence that the same living zeal animates 
many of their successors. 


“ And now, Friends, you that profess to walk 
in the way this blessed man was sent of God to 
turn us into, suffer I beseech you the word of 
exhortation, as well fathers as children, and 
elders as young men. The glory of this day 
and foundation of the hope that has not made 
us ashamed since we were a people, you know 
is that blessed principle of light and life of 
Christ, which we profess, and direct all people 
to, as the great instrument and agent of man’s 
conversion to God; it was by this we were first 
touched, and effectually enlightened, as to our 
inward state; which put us upon the consider- 
ation of our latter end, causing us to set the 
Lord before our eyes, and to number our days, 
that we might apply our hearts to wisdom, In 
that day we judged not after the sight of the 
eye, or after the hearing of the ear, but accord- 
ing to the light and sense this blessed principle 
gave us; we judged and acted in reference to 
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things and persons, ourselves and others, yea, 
towards God our Maker. For being quickened 
by it in our inward man, we could easily dis- 
cern the difference of things, and feel what was 
right, and what was wrong, and what was fit, 
and what not, both in reference to religion and 
civil concerns. That being the ground of the 
fellowship of all saints, it was in that our fel- 
lowship stood. In this we desired to have a 
sense one of another, acted towards one another 
and all men in love, faithfulness, and fear. 

“Tn the feeling of the motions of this princi- 
ple we drew near to the Lord, and waited to 
be prepared by it, that we might feel those 
drawings and movings, before we approached 
the Lord in prayer, or opened our mouths in 
ministry. And in our beginning and ending 
with this, stood our comfort, service and edifi- 
cation. And as we ran faster, or fell short, we 
made burthens for ourselves to bear; our ser- 
vices finding in ourselves a rebuke, instead of 
an acceptance; and in lieu of ‘ Well doue, 
Who hath required this at your hands?’ In 
that day we were an exercised people, our very 
countenances and deportment declared it. 

“Care for others was then much upon us, as 
well as for ourselves, especially the young con- 
vinced. Often had we the burthen of the word 
of the Lord to our neighbors, relations, acquaint- 
ance, and sometimes strangers also; we were 
in travail for one another’s preservation ; not 
seeking, but shunning occasions of any coldness 
or misunderstanding, treating one another as 
those that believed and felt God present ; which 
kept our conversation innocent, serious and 
weighty, guarding ourselves against the cares 
and friendships of the world. We held the 
truth in the Spirit of it, and not in our own 
spirits, or after our own will and affections. 
They were bowed and brought into subjection, 
insomuch that it was visible to them that knew 
us, we did not think ourselves at our own dis- 
posal to go where we list, or say or do what we 
list, or when we list. Our liberty stood in the 
liberty of the Spirit of Truth ; and no pleasure, 
no profit, no fear, no favor could draw us from 
this retired, strict and watchful frame. We 
were so far from seeking occasions of company 
that we avoided them what we could, pursuing 
our own business with moderation, instead of 
meddling with other people’s unnecessarily. 

“Our words were few and savory, our looks 
composed and weighty, and our whole deport- 
ment very observable. True it is, that this 
retired and strict sort of life from the liberty 
of the conversation of the world, exposed us to 
the censures of many, as humorists, conceited, 
and self-righteous persons, ete. But it was our 
preservation from many snares to which others 
were continually exposed by the prevalency of 
the lust of the eye, the lust of the flesh, and the 
pride of life, that wanted no occasions or temp- 
tations to excite them abroad in the converse 
of the world. 

“TI cannot forget the humility and chaste 
zeal of that day. O how constant at meetings, 
how retired in them, how firm to truth’s life, 
as well as truth’s principles, and how entire 
and united in our communion, as indeed became 
those that profess one head, even Christ Jesus 
the Lord! 

“This being the testimony and example the 
man of God before mentioned was sent to de- 
clare and leave amongst us, and we having 
embraced the same as the merciful visitation 
of God to us, the word of exhortation at this 
time is, that we continue to be found in the 
way of this testimony with all zeal and integ- 
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rity, and so much the more by how much the 
day draweth near. 

“ And first, as to you, my beloved and much 
honored brethren in Christ that are in the ex- 
ercise of the ministry, O feel life in the minis- 
try! Let life be your commission, your well- 
spring and treasury in all such occasions; else 
you well know there can be no begetting to 
God, since nothing can quicken or make people 
alive to God, but the life of God; and it must 
be a ministry in and from life that enlivens any 
people to God. We have seen the fruit of all 
other ministries by the few that are turned 
from the evil of their ways. It is not our parts 
or memory, the repetition of former openings 
in our own will and time, that will do God’s 
work, A dry doctrinal miuistry, however 
sound in words, can reach but the ear, and is 
but adream at the best ; there is another sound- 
ness that is soundest of all, viz: Christ the power 
of God: This is the key of David, that opens 
and none shuts, and shuts and none can open ; 
as the oil to the lamp and the soul to the body, 
so is that to the best of words. Which made 
Christ to say,‘ My words they are spirit, and 
they are life;’ that is, they are from life, and 
therefore they make you alive that receive 
them. If the disciples that had lived with 
Jesus, were to stay at Jerusalem till they re- 
ceived it, so must we wait to receive before we 
minister, if we will turn people from darkness 
to light, and from Satan’s power to God. 

“I fervently bow my knees to the God and 
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, that you may 
always be like minded, that you may ever wait 
reverently for the coming and opening of the 
word of life, and attend upon it in your minis- 
try and service, that you may serve God in his 
Spirit. And be it little, or be it much, it is 
well; for much is not too much, and the least 
is enough, if from the motion of God’s spirit ; 
and without it, verily, never so little is too much 
because to no profit. 

“For it is the Spirit of the Lord immediately 
or through the ministry of his servants, that 
teacheth his people to profit, and to be sure, so 
far as we take him along with us in our services, 
so far are we profitable, and no farther. For 
if it be the Lord that must work all things in 
us, and for ourselves, much more is it the Lord 
that must work in us for the conversien of 
others. If therefore it was once a cross to us 
to speak, though the Lord required it at our 
hands, let it never be so to be silent when He 
does not. 

“Tt is one of the most dreadful sayings in the 
Revelations, That he that adds to the words of 
the prophecy of this book, God will add the 
plagues written in this book. To keep back 
the counsel of God is as terrible; for he that 
takes away from the words of the prophecy of 
this book, God shall take away his part out of 
the book of life. And truly it has great caution 
in it to those that use the name of the Lord, to 
be well assured the Lord speaks, that they may 
not be found of the number of those that add 
to the words of the testimony of prophecy which 
the Lord giveth them to bear; nor yet to mince 
or diminish the same, both being so very offen- 
sive to God. 

“ Wherefore, brethren, let us be careful nei- 
ther to out-go our guide nor yet loiter behind 
him ; since he that makes haste may miss his 
way, and he that stays behind lose his guide; 


for even those that have received the word of 


the Lord had need wait for wisdom that they 
may see how to divide the word aright; which 
plainly implieth that it is possible for one that 
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hath received the word of the Lord to miss in 
the division and application of it, which must 
come from an impatiency of spirit, and a self- 
working; which makes an unsound and dan- 
gerous mixture, and will hardly beget a right- 
minded living people to God. 

“I am earnest in this, above all other con- 
siderations, as to public brethren, well knowing 
how much it concerns the present and future 
state and preservation of the church of Christ 
Jesus, that has been gathered and built up by 
a living and powerful ministry, that the min- 
istry be held, preserved and continued in the 
manifestations, motions and supplies of the same 
life and power from time to time. 

“And wherever it is observed that any one 
does minister more from gifts and parts than 
life and power, though they have an enlight- 
ened and doctrinal understanding, let them in 
time be advised and admonished for their pres- 
ervation ; because insensibly such will come to 
depend upon self-sufficiency, to forsake Christ 
the living fountain, and to hew out unto them- 
selves cisterns that will hold no living waters, 
and by degrees draw others from waiting upon 
the gift of God in themselves, and to feel it in 
others, in order to their strength and refresh- 
ment, to wait upon them, and to turn from God 
to man again, and so to make shipwreck of the 
faith once delivered to the Saints, and of a good 
conscience towards God, which are only kept 
by that Divine gift of life that begat |the one 
and weakened and sanctified the other in the 
beginning. 

“Nor is it enough that we have known the 
Divine gift, and in it have reached to the spirits 
in prison, and been the instruments of the con- 
vincing of others of the way of God, if we keep 
not as low and poor in ourselves, and as de- 
pending upon the Lord as ever; since no mem- 
ory, no repetitions of former openings, revela- 
tions or enjoyments will bring a soul to God, 
or afford bread to the hungry, or water to the 
thirsty, unless life go with what we say, and 
that must be waited for. 

“QO, that we may have no other fountain, 
treasury or dependance! that none may pre- 
sume at any rate to act of themselves for God, 
because they have long acted from God; that 
we may not supply want of waiting with our 
own wisdom, or think that we may take less 
care and more liberty in speaking than for- 
merly, and that where we do not feel the Lord 
by his power to open us and enlarge us, what- 
ever be the expectation of the people or has 
been our customary supply and character, we 
may not exceed or fill up the time with our 
own. 

“IT hope we shall ever remember who it was 
that said, ‘Of yourselves ye can do nothing; 
our sufficiency isin Him, and if we are not to 
speak our own words, or take thought what we 
should say to men in our defence when exposed 
for our testimony, surely we ought to speak 
none of our own words, or take thought what 
we shall say in our testimony and ministry in 
the name of the Lord to the souls of the people, 
for then of all times, and of all other occasions, 
should it be fulfilled in us, ‘for it is not you 
that speak, but the Spirit of my Father that 
speaketh in you.’” 

(To be concluded.) 
onnnlesetidenelligpiindnanedisniaae 

Tue ceremony of the biessing of a portrait of 
Charles I, of England, the king who was be- 
headed for persistent treason to his country ‘and 
| its laws, was performed lately in an Episcopal 
} church in Philadelphia, and two bishops were 
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found foolish enough to take part in this imita- 
tion of a practice which has grown up among 
the silliest of English saint-makers. We do 
not see how any American lover of national 
freedom and popular rights can consent to wor- 
ship in a church where they would be compelled 
to sit under the picture, set up as that of a saint, 
dedicated by a prayer which began : 

“ Bless, we beseech thee, our work in setting 
up to thy glory in this thy house, a likeness of 
thy servant and martyr Charles: and grant 
that all they that visit this temple may be moved 
by the sight thereof to a faithful copying of his 
constancy, even unto death.” 

What he had been “ constant” in was his false- 
hood and his tyranny. “ He wasa martyr,” not 
to any Christian faith, but to his assertion that 
kings had the born and sole right to rule, and 
that the people had no rights. We are glad 
that no Pennsylvania bishop could be found to 
take part in the ceremony, and that bishops 
had to be imported from Delaware and Iowa 
for the service.— Christian Advocate. 


om ~~ 


For “THE FRIEND.” 
Letter from Germany. 
RospoRFERWEG, Gottingen, Second Mo. 11th, ’97. 

To-day in my lesson [ asked the French pro- 
fessor a great many questions about Switzerland. 
He has tramped it pretty well over on foot and 
knows it very thoroughly, and of course like 
all Swiss he loves it devotedly. He tells me 
that the Sixth Month is the most beautiful 
month of the year there, as far as the flowers 
go and the water falls. That is just the time I 
will be there. He invited me most cordially 
when I came to Geneva to let him know and 
he would introduce me to his family, and he 
would also arrange for a tour; that will be de- 
lightful. One learns so much more and under- 
stands so much better when one has a native¥;' 
show one around. By that time I shall be’ 
able to rattle French as fluently as German I 
hope. I have also written to Paris and hope 
soon to receive an answer. 

I took a terrible cold this week, it was no 
ordinary one but a real, real severe affair. I 
felt it all third-day and was so stiff and sore 
and miserable. So as I have no voice to lose 
I concluded to take heroic treatment. I drank 
hot lemonade and ginger tea until I was in a 
most profuse perspiration, and fraiilein Feish- 
kom piled a feather bed on top of me; I did 
not get up until the middle of the next after- 
noon. Since then I have been careful and it 
seems almost entirely over, for which I do feel 
grateful,—really, I thought I should be misera- 
ble for a week or two. 

This is early Sixth-day morning. If all goes 
well I will be at this time in three weeks from 
to-day, getting out of the coupé, that is the cars, 
at Paris, at the “Gare du Nord,” which is the 
name of the station at which [ will arrive. 
There I will probably take a cab and all my 
things direct to No. 62 rue Lemercier, and after 
a cup of coffee and a few directions from the 
hostess, start out with my guide book. I shall 
expect to do an immense amount of sight-seeing 
while in Paris. I know just where the house 
is on the plan of Paris and shall feel quite as 
much at home when I get there as I would in 
Boston. 

This is another lovely morning; I am going 
to visit the school to-day—Frailein Myers’ 
French classes. I will begin with the lowest 


to-day, and from time to time take in the others. 
Of course I cannot apply German methods in 
our schools, but I can and have already, learned 
















joy—inwardly at least. I can already faney 


a great deal from them. Such thoroughness is 
not to be found in any other part of the world. 
Oh, this sunshine fairly makes me dance for 


myself running around over the hills by the 
lake of Newchatel, with Mt. Blane and other 
snow-covered peaks in view; and the flowers, 
I know they will be lovely. 

But I must get to work. I haven’t written 
up the lecture on the Prophets from yesterday 
and it was the most inspiring one which we have 
had yet. Oh, [ shall miss lots of things when 
I leave Gottingen. 


E. 
ee 
For “THE FRIEND.” 

Found among the papers of Philip Price, of Darby, 
and contributed by one of his great-grandsons. 

The following is a copy of verses sent to Mary Peis- 
ley and Ann Ashby, when they were visiting Friends 
in England, in the year 1750. 

Farewell! my friends, whom tender love constrains 
To build up Zion, with unwearied pains ; 
Who march, companion’d from the great I am, 
To spread the triumphs of the conq’ring Lamb. 
Tho’ great the perils that the cause attend, 
Greater is He who will that cause defend. 
Go boldly on—and may th’ eternal Power 
Support your minds in ev’ry trying hour. 
Me homewards now, my diflerent fate conveys 
To spend alone my solitary days, 
Yet not uncheer'd, if Heaven vouchsafe to give 
Those pure supplies by which the virtuous live ; 
That Heav’nly bread, which gives Divine increase, 
Refreshing love, and consolating Grace. 
May | be guided by the word of Truth, 
Safely to pass the slipp’ry paths of youth ; 
And in that holy way forever walk, 
Where the chaste minds with God Divinely talk. 
From such communion with the souls upright 
Flow joys sublime, and most refin’d delight. 
’Tis here, tho’ distant, we each other greet, 
And here the mem’ry of our friends is sweet. 
While this | write sincere desires | find, 
And earne-t wishes prompt my fervent mind 
Whilst with the Burden of the Gospel pressed 
Safe may you pass the mountains of the West, 
From ev’ry danger find a sure defense 
Beneath the shield of shelt’ring Providence. 
I wish success your labors may attend 
Of good diflusive—glorious in their end 
With heav’nly Wisdom may your minds be stored 
To deal with skilful hand the various Word! 
Loud may the.trumpet out of Zion sound 
And pierce with awful voice the Churches ’round, 
To ’wake the dead, disturb the carnal ease, 
And ’rouse Professors set’ ling on their lees. 
But, oh! when terrors and temptations roll 
Their tumb’ling billows o’er th’ afflicted soul 
May your soft accents, like the gent’lest rain, 
Descend—or dews upon the sultry plain. 
May the poor mind, which no composure knows 
But pants beneath the pressure of her woes, 
A lonely wand’rer in the gloomy shade 
Seeking, alas! the living with the dead, 
From you the joyful sound of freedom hear 
And to the standard of your King repair, 
Whose hand will gently close the wounds of sin 
And pour the healing balm of Gil’ad in. 
How welcome is the messenger that brings 
The news of Mercy from the King of kings! 
What mutual joy here glows in kindred minds! 
And oh! how strong the power of friendship binds! 
While the bright strains of heav'nly life you give 
And sweet returns, in kindling warmth receive. 
Be this your work—and now my friends excuse 
The gen’rous freedom I have dar’d to use, 
And, oh! permit my wishes to attend 
Your safe arrival at your journey’s end ; 
Your conscious breasts with sheaves of gladness fraught 
And solid Peace the robe of ev’ry thought! 

—J. M. P. 


(Author unknown. ) 





The Independent in an editorial note makes 
the following remark—“ What surprises us is 
that anybody should imagine that any question 
of the machinery of the Church and the func- 
tions of bishops or elders is worth fighting about 
in an organization which ciaims to be spiritual.” 





Spirituality of Divine Worship. 

In the fall of the year 1866, Charles H. Spur. 
geon, a distinguished Baptist preacher, delivered 
to Friends in London au address or lecture on 
George Fox—His object appears to have been 
to stir up the Society of Friends to renewed 
zeal in upholding some of the Christian prinei- 
ples held by that worthy elder—especially the 
fundamental testimony to the spiritual nature 
of vital religion. From this lecture, the fol- 
lowing paragraphs are taken. 


“Looking through George Fox’s life, and 
viewing him as the great champion of purel 
spiritual worship, one is inclined to say, wit 
William Penn, that his epitaph might well be, 
‘Many sons have done virtuously, but thou ex- 
cellest them all;’ for though in his own age 
and in his own time there were many bright 
stars, yet there were some points in which Geo, 
Fox outshone them all. There were some par- 
ticular truths which it was given to him to feel 
more intensely and to set forth more vehement- 
ly and constantly than any other man of his 
own time, or than any other man since his time, 
more especially the great truth that religion is 
of the spirit, that it is an inward thing, and is 
not to be judged, and weighed and accounted 
of according to the externals of a man but ac- 
cording to his inmost soul.” 

“ Now it so happened that the Puritans, who 
had been like the spring buds and had blos- 
somed, were getting into the sere and yellow 
leaf; and the Independents, and Baptists, and 
other sects, who were at one time thoroughly 
and even remarkably spiritual, were growing 
worldly, political, and vain-glorious; the evan- 
gelical professors had come to feel that they 
were numerous and powerful; they had an op- 
portunity of grasping the carnal sword; they 
embraced that opportunity, and from that mo- 
ment very many of them lost the spirituality 
for which they had been eminent. The danger 
was lest the evangelical sects should quietly 
settle down in one State Church, make a scram- 
ble for the good things of the Ecclesiastical 
Establishment, and preach each one after its 
own fashion, in the numbness of death rather 
than in the power of life. It did not quite come 
to that, but it did seem as if it would do so. 
The very men who were once most vehement 
for liberty when they were down-trodden, were 
ready to put down others when they had the 
opportunity, and those who had vindicated the 
spirituality of Christ’s religion were about to 
fall into formalism as soon as they had the op- 
portunity of escaping from the galling yoke of 
oppression and persecution. At that very mo- 
ment God sent into the world George Fox, who 
must have been the most troublesome of men to 
those good easy souls who counted upon a quiet 
season of sleep. They had said, ‘Soul, take 
thine ease: thou hast much goods laid up for 
many years.’ It was by the mouth of George 
Fox that God said to each one of them, ‘Thou 
fool!’ Very soon declining professors found 
that another people would spring up to take 
their place, and that if they left the separated 
path and began to mingle with the world and 
to war with carnal weapons, God would find 
another people who should stand alone and 
vindicate his truth against all comers. George 
Fox, it seems to me, was a blessing, not to you 
alone, but to the whole of Christendom. He 
was sent of God, not only with a view to this 
Society in after years, but to the Christian 
church at large of that time, and to the church 
of God in all times. I do believe that under 
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God, directly and indirectly, perhaps more in- 
directly than directly, George Fox was the means 
of driving out from their nests those who were 
very willing to have feathered those nests well, 
and to have taken their rest. He stood up in 
the face of the Christian Church, and said to it, 
“No, thou shalt not do this! Thou shalt not 
conform thyself to the world; thou shalt not go 
into an unholy alliance with the State; there 
shall still be in the midst of thee a spiritual 
eople who shall bear their protest that Christ’s 
Kingdon is not of this world, and that religion 
staudeth not in forms and ceremonies, but is a 
matter connected with the inner man, and is 
the work of God's Spirit in the heart.” You 
will judge, therefore, what my idea of Fox is 
when I have said that I look upon him as hav- 
ing been sent from our Heavenly Father upon 
the important mission of saving the Christian 
church at a particular juncture, when, through 
having obtained the possession of State power, 
and being much exercised with the brawls of 
rival creeds and contentions upon outward cere- 
monies, the inward power was declining, and 
the church was likely to become absorbed into 
the world, or to set up a dead formalism which 
is neither acceptable to God nor serviceable to 
man.” 

“Now I beg your attention while I speak 
upon some of the legacies which Fox left to 
succeeding ages. He did not leave so much in 
gold and silver as I suppose most of my breth- 
ren around me are likely to leave to their de- 
scendants. I should suppose that his wealth in 
this world was exceedingly small. When John 
Wesley was asked how much plate he had, he 
answered that he had one silver spoon with 
him and one at Bristol, and that was all; and 
while there were so many poor people in the 
world he should not increase the stock. Geo. 
Fox, I should think, did not even come up to 
that, but he bequeathed to us in his last will 
and testament more than as if he had given us 
the mines of Peru, for he has left to the Chris- 
tian church in the clearest and most unmistak- 
able utterances a testimony for the spirituality of 
true religion. It is wonderful how full the tes- 
timony is. If you were to read through the 
lives of all the eminent saints, I believe you 
would come to the conclusion that of all others 
George Fox is the most distinct upon the one 
point, that ‘God is a Spirit, and they that wor- 
ship Him must worship Him in Spirit and in 
Truth.’ I delight to hear him talking about 
the ‘steeple-houses.’ Quite right, George Fox! 
That is what they are, and nothing better! ‘A 
church!’ said he; ‘did Christ shed his blood 
for the steeple-house, and purchase and sanctify 
the steeple-house with his blood? And seeing 
the church is Christ’s bride and wife, and that 
He is the head of the church, dost thou think 
that the steeple-house is Christ’s bride, and that 
He is the head of that old house? Some of 
our dissenting friends are coniing to call their 
buildings for public worship ‘Churches,’ because 
a church meets in them. Why do not they 
call them ‘Suns’ or ‘ Moons,’ because the light 
shines in them? The title would be quite as 
appropriate. I fear that we shall go back to 
superstition by slow degrees through the misuse 
of terms; for though such misuse may appear 
to have but little harm in it at the first, yet 
there very soon comes to be mischief in it, and 
therefore it is as wise as it is right to be cautious 
from the very first. Buildings used for ecclesi- 
astical worship were merely buildings and noth- 
ing more to this great Elijah. He often testi- 
fied that the so-called churches were not one’ 


whit more consecrated than the moors and com- 
mons, and were more like Jeroboam’s calves’ 
houses than the true temples of God which are 
the bodies of his own people. He believed in 
no consecration flowing from prelates’ hands. 
He had discovered long before the hymn was 
written, that 
“* Where’er we seek Him He is found. 
And every place is hallow’d ground. 
This is a truth which the church needed to be 
taught then, and which the church needs to be 
taught still. 

“ Fox had no sort of respect either for conse- 
crated persons. Priests had no quarter at his 
hands. By a little imagination | think I hear 
George Fox addressing one of those ‘ green and 
gilded’ gentlemen of the Church of England 
who now-a-days dress themselves up to such a 
splendor of absurdity. The highly-decorated 
creature would win small favor from the honest 
Friend ; and if he proceeded to perform in his 
mass-house, George would be as plain with him 
as Elijah with the priests of Baal, and mock 
him with as grim a scorn as did the prophet 
when he said, ‘Cry aloud, for he is God!’ It 
would be worth any price to hear George Fox 
pour contempt upon the rubbishing parapher- 
nalia of the modern Popery which is spreading 
around us. He had a very copious and forcible 
vocabulary when he came to talk of priests, 
and little cared he to what sect they belonged ; 
if they set up for priests, he was very much at 
home in pulling them down. Fox believed 
that any man who preached the truth in the 
power of the Holy Spirit was God’s minister, 
but he would not have it that a man was a min- 
ister merely because he was educated at Oxford 
or Cambridge, or any other University, and he 
obtained the family living, and had the hands 
of a bishop put upon his head. Although the 
ordained pretender may be recognized by the 
State, and give himself all the airs in the world, 
he is not God’s minister for all that. Fox be- 
lieved that the poorest person whom God moved 
to speak was God’s voice to the peeple, but that 
the most learned and the best educated man 
who was a stranger to the new birth, and had 
never received the incorruptible seed which 
liveth and abideth for ever, was a mere impos- 
ter when he rose up to speak in the name of 
the Lord. Fox left us his testimony in this 
matter very clearly and unmistakably. Nay, 
so valiant is his testimony for spiritual religion 


or must sit still so many minutes; how much 
better while all things are done decently and 
in order to conduct worship as the Divine Spirit 
may direct! The Spirit of God is free, and 
sometimes the best worship will be with words, 
but at other times the best worship will be with- 
out words. Fox tells us this very unmistakably. 
“ Would that the spirituality of worship were 
known throughout England! Would that it 
were recognized in every place of worship, that 
we must worship God who is a Spirit in spirit 
and in truth! Let it never be forgotten, my 
brethren, in your meetings, for it is to be feared 
that even your peaceful silence may be regarded 
as if it were necessarily worship, whereas the 
silence of your meetings, without the Spirit, is 
no better than silence in your beds, nay, it 
is no better than talk and babble unless the 
Spirit of God hold high communion with your 
souls. We must keep this in mind constantly. 
Preachers cannot preach about it too often, for 
the rising race need to be told of it incessantly. 
You who become members of Society by birth- 
right must take especial care lest you imagine 
yourselves to be members of Christ’s church 
because you happen to be members of Society. 
Do not conclude that you are neccessarily child- 
ren of God because you wear the garb and use 
the peculiarities of the Society. Alas! we know 
that it is one thing to talk about spiritual things, 
but quite another thing to feel them: one thing 
to make a profession of them, and even to live 
in outward correspondence with that profession 
to a degree, but quite another thing to have the 
inward and spiritual grace. The world, of 
course, turns away with a sneer, and says, 
‘What do we care for this spiritual fanaticism ?” 
and we can reply to the world, ‘Thou knowest 
nothing about it! How canst thou know it, for 
it is spiritually discerned.” But you and I 
must see to it that every act of worship which 
we perform is done in the Spirit. We must 
pray in the Spirit, and preach in the Spirit. 
When I have sometimes heard the clerk say 
‘ Let us sing to the praise and glory of God, I 
have wondered whether it was not far more to 
the praise and glory of the organ or of the sing- 
ing-pew, and when this is the case what a mock- 
ery itis! Only that music is sweet in God’s 
ear which comes from the heart, and only that 
praise is accepted which is the work of his 
Spirit in the soul. George Fox, dear friends, 
has bequeathed these principles to you. I pray 
that he tramples the outward form under the | You guard them with your lives, and hand them 
feet of the inward life in matters where others | down with undimmed lustre to your suns. Let 
have not been clear; I allude to the use of nothing beguile you from your steadfastness in 
verbal utterances in worship. He sat still for| the spirituality of your worship, and press it 
two hours while the people were expecting to| “pon others everywhere, wherever you have an 
hear him preach, and he did not give them a| Opportunity, that the Father seeketh such to 
word, because he would banish them from words, worship Him as worship Him in spirit and in 
and teach them to worship God in the spirit. | truth. 
Is it not the fault of many of us who do try as Fac n-ne 
much as possib'e to preserve and cultivate the| [The fullowing article, signed E. R., refers to 
simplicity of worship, that we are soeverlastingly | a group of facts which has often awakened the 
talking? I find it a very blessed thing at the | interest of observers. One of the most reliable 
Tabernacle to say, ‘Now let us sit still for a | methods of raising crops of any particular plant 
few minutes.’ It is often the very best part of'| is to sow in properly prepared ground the seeds 
the meeting, when the soul can masticate and | which produce it, or the cuttings which possess 
digest the truth; and if this were done oftener | the power of growth. So generally can we trace 
when we meet together for worship, if more | the crop to these antecedents, that the almost 
frequently solemn silence were proclaimed, I | universal belief among scientific men is, that 
believe the very best results would follow from | they are the essential requisites, and that, in such 
it. It is as much formality for people to think | cases as that mentioned in Tue Frienp of 
that they cannot worship God without the voice | Second Month 13th, the true explanation of 
of the preacher as it is for others to fancy that | the presence of plants before unknown in the 
they cannot worship God without an altar and | vicinity, is the existence of germs or seeds in the 
a priest. It is ceremonialism to imagine that | soil, to which their spreading on the surface has 
we must sing, or pray or read in a certain order ;! given the opportunity of growth. 
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While still holding to this opinion ourselves, 
we feel willing to give our friend E. R. the op- 
vortunity of expressing the reasons (as he does 
interestingly) which have led him to the con- 
clusion that, in the ordering of Providence, there 
are other sources of vegetable life than those 
usually acknowledged by scientists—Eb. ] 


Among the news items of THE Frienp of 
Second Month 13th, we find the interesting 
statement that, when P. A. Spicer settled in 
Kansas, many years ago, a neighbor, in digging 
a well, found a fine, rich surface soil at the depth 
of one hundred feet. Digging through this, the 
workmen found gravel, clay and water. 

This earth which was thrown out, was found 
covered, in the course of a few weeks, with a 
rich growth of tropical vegetation. There were 
little date trees and other varieties of palms, 
beside shrubs, plants, weeds and grasses in great 
numbers, all totally unlike anything which grew 
or could grow in the open air, throughout the 
year, in that climate. 

In course of some decades of years, in con- 
versation with persons of scientific attainment, 
Friends, educators and others, the writer has 
met with opinions in reference to the many cases 
kindred to this of the Kansas well, and the out- 
growth from the earth that had been thrown out 
of it—opinions that such outgrowth of vegeta- 
tion could not be, without the seeds of the plants 
respectively. 

We know that, if we wish to propagate flower 
or fruit, we must procure the seed orslip. But 
in what way and manner has the Creator given 
us the numberless primeval adornments of his 
vegetable kingdom? There are cases of very 


great interest, apart from our experiences of 
planting and producing, which may well claim 


our thoughtful attention. ‘The cause of true 
education, the cause of truthful science, and, 
the cause of Truth itself, may, possibly, be served 
by the upholding of clear views on the subject 
here intended to be briefly brought to view. 

He who created the colorless light of his uni- 
verse, caused it to be divisible into the bright 
colors of the bow which He set in the cloud, and 
an equally interesting characteristic of his crea- 
tion is found in his preparation of soil for the 
production of the infinite and invaluable vari- 
ety which his prescience had designed as bless- 
ings for mankind and for the other living crea- 
tures who were to dwell upon the world He was 
bringing into existence. 

Regarding the Kansas well and the outcome 
of it as an object lesson, what does it teach? 

The bed of soil had great depth. The sur- 
rounding prairie lands spread far and wide. The 
earth from the deepest part was, probably, the 
topmost part of the pile thrown out of the 
well, and it was this that Was soon overgrown 
with the variety of vegetation. From what did 
the trees and plants begin to grow? From what- 
ever germinating cause the outgrowth was due, 
a very great mass of earth or soil of the world 
is probably pervaded, and to the mind of the 
writer there is light and information to be drawn 
from our knowledge of kindred matters that are 
worthy of consideration, for the goodness mani- 
fested by the Creator in preparing blessings for 
those who, through the ages, are dwellers in the 
beautiful world. 

A connection of the writer, a teacher in a 
Western college, situated in a prairie country, 
with other interesting matters characteristic of 
that region, spoke of the oft demonstrated fact 
that, in places where the strong prairie sod was 
removed or the roots destroyed, that forest trees, 
if allowed the opportunity, would grow from the 


unclothed soil, and that, in one locality, a prairie 
fire, in a very dry time, burnt even the roots of 
the grass, and that, where the grass roots were 
destroyed, the common variety of timber grew 
but, in one part, the growth was especially 
abundant, and all of one variety, hickory ; that 
he observed the growth of the scions of several 
years. Some had become little saplings, while 
others continued to come up. That he could, 
and did, thrust his hand into the mellow soil, 
and took up asod containing several of the little 
shoots, to learn, if possible, what they were grow- 
ing from, and could discover nothing but the 
formation of very fine little roots, starting in 
the fertile ground. 

It is a matter very commonly known, that 
trees grow along the water-courses of prairie 
countries. Having witnessed this to be so in 
Iowa, there is reason to believe that, in many 
cases, if not in all, that growth of trees was oc- 
casioned by the action of high water, and prob- 
ably ice, uncovering virgin soil. Where the sod 
is removed trees grow. 

Another interesting object lesson is found on 
the farms of our Elkland Friends. Many other 
farms, the country over, have been observed to 
bear the same testimony. 

The Elklands were found by the pioneer set- 
tlers to be densely covered with timber. The 
writer, on his earliest visit to that country, found 
portions of the primeval forest still attached to 
some of the farms. So dense was the woods, so 
luxuriant the foliage which fell annually from 
the trees, there was no general undergrowth, as 
is common in many woodlands. The ground was 
thickly carpeted with the accumulation of rus- 
set leaves, so that no grass was visible under the 
towering trees of the forest. Such was the char- 
acter of those beautiful hills. On clearing the 
land, however, opening the ground to sunshine, 
without the use of plough or sowing of seed, 
those fields of the dairy farms were evenly and 
richly clothed with the verdure of “ green grass” 
—a pasturage more nutritious and valuable than 
that which is produced by plowing and seeding. 
As pasture, it is very similar to the “ blue grass” 
of Kentucky, which also is found, the writer 
believes, to clothe the ground on the removal 
of the original forest. 

A large portion of the Elkland farms, perhaps 
half, is still in the virgin sod, pastured from sea- 
son to season, but never ploughed or sowed. For 
how many ages and generations, the fertile hills 
of our country were so covered with forest as to 
hold back the growth of the grasses and smaller 
fruits of divers varieties of the opened fields 
which here and there spring up with the grasses 
on removal of the forest, we know not, but the 
idea that grass seeds, strawberry, raspberry and 
blackberry seeds, existed among the leaves or 
under the leaves of the forest where no grass or 
berry had been, is fairly inadmissible, and the 
Creator’s claim upon us is good for our admira- 
tion and gratitude, in view of the power and 
benevolence manifested in these particulars of 
his glorious works. 

The elevated region about the town of Kane, 
Pa., tells the same beautiful story. The forests 
were lofty and dense, and the clearings, perhaps 
a hundred acres of suburbs about the town, most 
richly abounding in pasturage of many cows of 
laboring people. During a visit of four weeks, 
a few years ago, the writer carefully pondered 
and examined the forest and field. Parts of 
Northern New Hampshire, Eastern Ohio and 
Eastern Indiana, on carefully consulting them, 
joined in the praiseful testimony. All fertile 
lands erst clad with trees appear to tell the same 


story when the trees are taken off. The untold 
ages of forest shade has but enriched the soil 
for the seedless growth Divinely ordained for 
man and beast. 


Skeptic Science oft disdains 
But ne’er disproves God’s laws. 
True Science ever leads us up 
To reverence the great “ First Cause,” 
Plants which here we value most 
Were wildlings once on foreign coast. 
To grow them here we have the need 
Of branch or root or tiny seed. 


But, virgin soil, from any whither, 
Give it sunshine and the weather, 
In due season it will show us 
Just what that soil inclines to grow us, 
Where microscope nor art could tind a seed 
n . ’ 
The ground will bring us flower or weed, 
“The harp, at Nature’s advent strung, 
Has never ceased to play ; 
The song the morning angels sung 
Has never died away.” 


E. R. 


—_————_—_o 


Only South-Sea Islanders. 


CHARLES H. SHINN. 


A very sad episode has just come to an end, 
as far as visible events are concerned; but its 
evil influence will long affect the Gilbert Islan- 
ders and work of missionaries among them. The 
story, though perhaps not unknown to general 
readers, through telegrams and newspaper items, 
is one that justifies restatement. Briefly, it is a 
story of modern contract-slavery which Ameri- 
can law-makers have not been sufficiently care- 
ful to legislate against. 

About six years ago a firm of Guatemalan 
coffee planters became anxious to obtain even 
cheaper labor than the very cheap native In- 
dian labor of that country ; and it is also fair to 
presume, from subsequent events, that they de- 
sired more complete control of their laborers 
than the laws of Guatemala gave them over the 
natives. What the coffee planters wanted was 
very cheap contract labor, free from even the 
lightest responsibilities which are attached to 
complete slavery. 

Two American sea captains, Blackburn and 
Ferguson, hearing of the coffee-planter’s scheme, 
agreed to persuade, deceive or kidnap the isl- 
anders and take them to Guatemala. All the 
principals in the transaction seem to have been 
the kind of men who would have made fortunes 
in the African slave trade of forty and fifty 
years ago. The expedition which followed is 
known as the “ Montserrat Blackbirding Ex- 
pedition,” from the name of one of the vessels 
which took part. In 1890, Captain Blackburn 
sailed the “ Montserrat” to Butarithari in the 
Giibert Islands, and was joined by Ferguson 
with the brig “Tahiti.” A third ship was also 
hired, and nearly a thousand men and women 
were beguiled from their peaceful island homes, 
under the promise of light work, good treat- 
ment, an excellent climate, many presents, and 
wages of six dollars a month for the men and 
four dollars for the women. Both Blackburn 
and Ferguson were typical “ beach-combers,” 
cruel as tigers, and looked upon the islanders 
as mere animals to be bought and sold, worked 
to death, and replaced by others. 

The first hint of these events reached the 
civilized world by way of San Francisco; for 
in September, 1891, the brig “ Tahiti,” having 
suffered in a storm, anchored in Drake’s Bay 
on the Marin coast, with two hundred and sev- 
enty Gilbert Islanders on board. Her captain 
rowed down to San Francisco and secured & 
Swede named Erricson to take the vessel to 


ew PSs 


nr aens=asa & 


ee, ee ees one 





Third Mo. 20, 1897 


THE FRIEND. 


279 


eee er reer re errr rere 


Guatemala. The authorities were almost crimi- 
nally negligent and made no effort to examine 
the brig and ascertain what papers she carried 
or what treatment the islanders were receiving ; 
but a sailor, deserting while the “ Tahiti” lay in 
Drake’s Bay, told shocking stories of brutality 
and violence practised toward the poor “ black- 
birds,” especially the women. Nothing more 
is known of this voyage, for the “ Tahiti” en- 
countered another storm off the Mexican coast, 
and went down with all on board. 

The “ Montserrat” and her consort landed 
their slave cargoes in Central America, and the 
islanders were set at work clearing the moun- 
tain sides for coffee plantations. They had cruel 
overseers, and a system of fines and brutal pun- 
ishments kept them in subjection. High charges 
for clothing and provisions practically balanced 
their wages. ‘hey died from malarial fevers, 
consumption, exposure and overwork. Mean- 
while Blackburn and Ferguson, making con- 
tracts with other coffee planters, were planning 
to secure more cargoes of islanders, when a 
plucky newspaper reporter, shipping before the 
mast, made public the whole story. The owners 
of the vessels were frightened, and gave up the 
scheme. Ferguson disappeared ; the “ Mont- 
serrat” finally went down with Blackburn in 
1894. 

When the four years of service were ended, 
the coffee planters, finding that the islanders 
had become valueless, decided to return them, 
and chartered the bark “ Helen Almy” for this 
purpose. This vessel took, one account says, 
two hundred and twenty-seven, and another 
account says “only five score” natives, all who 
were left alive, and carried them back to their 
homes. Even these were broken down in health 
and spirits, with the marks of lash and iron on 
their bodies. Pathetic accounts are given of 
their joy in reaching their island homes and of 
the sorrow of those who assembled and met 
only this forlorn remnant of the deceived and 
maltreated islanders. Thus closes the sad story 
of a nineteenth century slave expedition. 

England and America could put a stop to 
“blackbirding,” and to every form of iniquit- 
ous private labor contracts with these ignorant 
South-Sea Islanders. Secret expeditions could 
be made illegal by treaty with Mexico, the 
Central American States and other countries. 
Officials could be appointed to revise and en- 
force contracts, protecting the interests of la- 
borers, securing them from abuse, and main- 
taining their interests in the courts. Steps 
should certainly be taken to prevent the com- 
plicity of American citizens in such crimes 
against civilization. 

sanemstmnennentiijfigiimnnimmanntin 
For “THE FRIEND.” 

I felt good unity with the article in THE 
Frrenpof Second Month 27th, by William Test, 
but may say I kept hoping he would speak of 
“the sweetness which comes from bearing the 
cross,” as a dear friend, who, I doubt not, has 
entered into everlasting rest, testified to me 
many years ago. 

Let us strive earnestly to bring all tithes into 
the Lord’s store-house, both great and small, 
and we shall know, again and again, that the 
dear Father will pour us out a blessing, so that 
our hearts will overflow with his love and the 
peace that passeth understanding. 
extract in a letter from Abraham Shackleton 
to his granddaughter Margaret, “ Let Him be 
thy chiefest joy, my dear; then thou wilt step 
wisely in thy pilgrimage, little minding what 
people think of thee, if thou bast but the smile 


I find this} 


of his countenance.” Some writer has truly 
said, “ The closest walk with God is the sweet- 
est heaven that can be enjoyed upon earth.” O, 
to know more and more of these blessed things 
day by day and hour by hour. 

Third Month 2nd, 1897. 


—_—...c OO” 
For ‘“‘ THE FRIEND.” 


A Soliloquy on a Tree of Peculiar Growth. 


The writer’s attention was frequently drawn 
to a tree of peculiar growth near the roadside 
as he would pass it mostly several times a week. 
The lower part of it for several feet is remarka- 
bly crooked and also so gnarled that it would 
be almost impossible to work it up even into 
fire-wood, so that part is conspicuous for its 
worthlessness, then as if attracted by the light 
and warmth of the sun a new growth starts out of 
that, shooting upward, and from this crooked un- 
sightly beginning it towers upward a tall come 
ly tree, almost straight in its upward growth 
reaching out its branches towards the other 
trees and like them attracted upward by the 
one great source of light and life. I passed 
and repassed this peculiar tree often, noticing 
its peculiar growth, but that was all, until one 
morning on noticing it my mind was secretly 
impressed with the feeling that was more than 
curiosity. As the feeling was of that sort that 
is profitable and comfortable to dwell under, 
I gave it a place in my thoughts. Then I was 
led to reflect upon how much the lives of so 
many that came to be good and useful men and 
women in our Society as well as others who 
have passed away and their lives left upon 
record, as well as many who are yet upon the 
stage of action, are typified in that tree that 
made such a crooked and gnarled beginning. 
A great forest of such trees, which seemed un- 
bounded, passed before the mind’s view, and I 
saw they represented the great army of those 
who had been victorious, and useful in their 
day and generation as well as worthy ones now 
upon the stage of action, who at the outset in 
life and perhaps for years seemed to turn one 
way then another and many ways except straight 
upward, knotty and gnarled in their dispositions 
so that there seemed no prospect of future use- 
fulness. But after a time of this kind of growth, 
their faces would be turned towards the light of 
the Sun of Righteousness and as the warming, 
enlivening rays thereof were felt upon their 
souls they are drawn to look upward and lo, 
a new growth starts up, as from the heart or 
the crooked gnarled trunk, that is comely and 
desirable, reaching out loving arms like the 
branches of this second growth of the tree. 
Seeming to hold out the invitation to their fel- 
lows—Come with us we have found the Light 
and it invites us upward. Some sturdy oaks 
there were in this great forest that had braved 
many a storm, that seemed to have never varied 
from the perpendicular in their growth yet they 
were few compared with the others, but they 
stood as monuments of the preserving power of 
that Grace which keeps from youth up, until 
they stood “as pillars in the Lord’s house, to 
go no more out.” 

But as “there is more joy in Heaven over 
one sinner that repenteth, than over the ninety 
and nine just persons that need no repentance,” 
so there seemed to be more pleasure in behold- 
ing the great change brought about in the growth 
of those poplars that had made such a crooked 
growth at the start, than in viewing those few 
scattered oaks that stood as noble testimony 
bearers of a power that can preserve from a 
divergence from a straight upward course; for 


though that Power which keeps, is the same as that 
which changes, yet I saw there was a greater 
manifestation of it, in bringing forth an upright 
useful growth from the crooked gnarled begin- 
ning, than in the preservation of the mighty 
oaks in their perpendicular growth. Whilst 
admiring the new growth on the poplar at the 
roadside I realize that the first and crooked 
growth can never be made straight, no power of 
nature can ever do this, there it stands its crook- 
edness exposed to the view of every beholder ; 
but not so with those whose characters are so 
strikingly depicted in the growth of this tree. 
The pleasure in viewing the new and useful 
growth from such an unlikely beginning seems 
in a measure marred by the crooked part being 
brought to view and no wisdom or power of 
man can ever straighten this; but again I look 
and wonderful to behold ; it is done, and I query 
with Nicodemus “ How can these things be?” I 
turn to the prophecy of Isaiah and find the 
answer. “Prepare ye the way of the Lord, 
make straight in the desert a highway for our 
God. Every valley shall be exalted, and every 
mountain and hill shall be made low: and the 
crooked shall be made straight, and the rough 
places plain. And the glory of the Lord shall 
be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together: 
for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it” 
(chapter lv: 3, 4, 5). 

That Almighty power which has brought forth 
an uprizht growth, in the thousands “ which no 
man can pumber,” where the beginning was 
exceeding crooked, remains to be the same it 
ever was. Dear Friends, let us bear in mind 
our own beginnings and God’s mercies and it 
may make us the more patient with and hope- 
ful of others. All are equally dependant for 
salvation upon Him who not only brings forth 
the new growth to his own praise but yielded 
up his life upon the cross that the sins which 
are past the crooked gnarled growth may be 
made straight, and we be able to stand before 
Him with acceptance. ‘“ Then shall the trees 
of the wood sing out at the presence of the 


Lord.” T. H. W. 


Second Month 17th, 1897. 


~ For “THE FRIEND.” 
The Arbitration Treaty. 

Our valued friend, Joseph Morris, of Card- 
ington, Ohio, now in his ninety-third year, ex- 
presses his thankfulness that his life has been 
prolonged to see this step taken in the interests 
of justice and mercy. He anticipates good re- 
sults from it to civilization and moral influences 
over the heathen nations, and entertains the 
hope that it may hasten the coming of the time 
when “swords shall be beaten into ploughshares 
and spears into pruning-hooks; when nation 
shall not lift up sword against nation; neither 
shall they learn war any more. The two great 
Christian nations appear to be ready to ratify 
this important treaty of morality and justice. 
The very thought is noble and dignifying. The 
wonderful discoveries in the arts and sciences of 
recent times will make this a period in history 
perhaps in advance of any former opening of 
advancing civilization since the introduction of 
Christianity, and the features of the times favor 
the hope that, in coming years, a brotherhood 
of nations may harmonize in universal right- 
eousness and peace.” 


Wuewn Benjamin Parsons was dying, a friend 


asked him, “ How are you to-day?” He an- 
swered, “ My head is resting very sweetly on 
three pillows: Infinite Power, Infinite Love, 
and Infinite Wisdom.” 
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We have received a criticism on the recent 
Life of George Fox, written by Thomas Hodg- 
kin. As the book has already been noticed in 
our columns, it does not seem needful to do 
much more at this time than to notice the re- 
ception of this review, written by Edward Pick- 
ard and Edwin Tregelles, and to express the 
pleasure we have felt in reading this vigorous 
defence of George Fox from the slurs cast upon 
him by his recent biograpner. 

























































































We have received from Wilson Edgerton, of 
Columbiana, Ohio, a copy of Joseph Hoag’s 
vision, taken from his Journal. Finding a local 
demand for the pamphlet, he was induced to 
print an edition. Prices, post-paid, 10 cents per 
dozen, 65 cents per hundred. 





















































SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Strates.—Both Houses of Congress met in 
Washington on the 15th instant. Speaker Reed was 
re-elected in the lower House. The President’s Mes- 
sage was read in both Houses. It points out the neces- 
sity of ample revenues, which, it contends, should be 
derived from foreign products. The tariff should be 
the first business transacted. During the last three 
years the deficit has been $137,811,000, while the in- 
terest on the public debt has increased $11,493,000. 

The Dingley tariff bill was presented, and will be 
referred to the Committee on Ways and Means.  Esti- 
mated increase in revenue is placed at $75,000,000 the 
first year. There are provisions for reciprocity, those of 
1890 being fully restored and extended. 

It is understood that the Cuban question was dis- 
cussed at the Cabinet meeting on the 12th instant, and 
that the discussion ended with the understanding that 
the policy hitherto pursued, of strict neutrality and 
enforcement of our neutrality laws, would be adhered 
to so long as the conditions remained as at present. 

An increase of $85,219,017 in the value of exports of 
domestic products for the eight months of the current 
fiscal year over the corresponding eight months of the 
fiscal year 1896, is shown in a statement issued by the 
Bureau of Statistics of the Treasury Department. 

Loans to the amount of about $4,000,000 were ob- 
tained from New York banks last week to pay duties 
on goods held in bond in anticipation of higher duties 
under the new tariff. On the 16th instant more than 
$2,500 000 were obtained for the same object. 

The Ledger’s New York correspondent, under date 
of the 11th instant, writes, “ The meeting in Cooper 
Union to-night to appeal for the ratification of the Ar- 
bitration Treaty, was, in every respect a successful 
demonstration. The meeting was called by more than 
two hundred of the leading citizens of New York, with- 
out regard to politics, religion or business differences, 
and the response to the call was an assembly which 
completely filled the hall and enthusiastically cheered 
the speakers. Mayor Strong presided, and short but 
strong, addresses were made by Seth Lowe, Bishop 
Potter, ex-Secretary Fairchild, Samuel Gompers and 
others. There were a few “ Jingoes” present, but they 
were lost in the overwhelming sentiment for peace. It 
has been years since a public meeting has been held in 
this city on a public question to which the Archbishop 
of the Roman Catholic Church has sent a strong letter 
of commendation, as Archbishop Corrigan did to-night ; 
to which the Jewish ministers have sent their formal 
benediction, and at which a Bishop of the Protestant 
Episcopal Church has spoken. It 1s not often also 
when a legal representative of corporate wealth and 
the president of the leading labor organization can 
meet, as they did to-night, in advocacy of a common 
interest. From this point of view the meeting was one 
of the most remarkable of the series of assemblages 
that have been held in that noted forum of the people, 
Cooper Union.” 

The North Carolina House of Representatives has 
passed a bill requiring all teachers in the public schools 
to read aloud to their pupils, at least twice each year, 
the Constitution of the United States and of the State. 

All the negro institutions in North Carolina, such as 
the a-ylums for the insane, the blind, and the deaf 
' mutes and the normal schools, will hereafter be man- 

aged exclusively by negroes. 
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Pupils in the St. Louis schools are prohibited from | two days instead of the thirty-nine needed now by way 
using tobacco in any form, or cigarettes, or having | of Brindisi or the thirty-four by the American ronte, 
either in their possession on the school grounds or | The first-class fare will be $247 instead of $604 h 
elsewhere during school hours. The Board of Educa- | Brindisi and $528 across America.— New York Sun. 
tion will suspend any pupil who disobeys this rule. Ostrich farming is now successfully carried on in 
The New York Tribune says, “ Warren E. Burton | South Russia. 
has just sold the Burton House, Hurley, Wis., for $30,- | Japan has a practically inexhaustible supply of coal 
000, of which $7,000 was paid in cash and the balance | but it is not liked, because its combustion produces 
in postage stamps, the number being eight million. | dense volumes of smoke that make it disagreeable in 
This is probably one of the most’ remarkable business | factories and on steamers. 
transactions ever recorded in the West, and will call A despatch from Tamatave says that Rana Valona 
renewed attention to the widespread interest in phil-| ITI., Queen of Madagascar, who has been only the 
ately.” nominal ruler of the island since it was made a French 
The Press of this city says, “A remarkable session | colony last Sixth Month, has been exiled to the island 
of court was held in Dawson County, Ga., last week. | of Reunion, and started for that place on Third Mo. 7th, 
Court convened Monday and adjourned at noon on Another expedition to gain the summit of Acon- 
Tuesday. No State cases were tried, and not a single | cagua, organized by the German Athletic Club, of 
bill of indictment was returned by the Grand Jury. One | Santiago, Chile, arrived at the higher camp of Fitz- 
man was in jail ready for trial, but the witnesses against | gerald on First Month 26th, which was found at 9 
him failed to appear, and he wus released.” Dawson | height of 19,000 feet. They kept on until a height of 
County hasn’t a saloon, and never has had. It has al- | 19,500 feet was reached, at which elevation they re- 
ways voted no-license. Why, then, should the Press| mained all night. The cold was so intense that the 
speak of the “deplorable effects of prohibition ?” party did not attempt to go to sleep, but remained on 
Isaac Wilbur, of Little Compton, R. I., is said to | foot, moving about all night to keep themselves warm. 
have the largest poultry farm in the world. Heships| The Buenos Ayres Government, it is said, has spent 
from 130,000 to 150,000 dozen of eggs a year. He keeps | something like $1,000,000 in trying to kill the locusts, 
his fowls on the colony plan, housing about forty in a | yet at the present time great clouds of them are to be 
house eight by ten or eight by twelve feet in size, these | found walking through the crops. 
houses being about one hundred and fifty feet apart,| It is reported that the crops in Uruguay will be very 
set out in long rows over the gently-sloping fields. He | poor this season, nothing having escaped the ravages 
has one hundred of these houses, scattered over three | of the locusts, apparently, but fruit. There will bea 
or four fields. The food is loaded into a low wagon, | loss of from twenty to fifly per cent. in the wheat crop 
which is driven about to each house in turn, the at-} and probably more in the maize crop. 
tendant feeding as he goes. At the afternoon feeding] The Government of Sweden has notified the Cana- 
the eggs are collected. The fowls are fed twice a day. | dian Government that Andree will start from Stock- 
The morning food is a mash of cooked vegetables and | holm about the end of Sixth Month for Spitzbergen to 
mixed meals. This mash is made up the afternoon of | attempt his balloon voyage to the North Pole, and it 
the day before. The afternoon feed is whole corn the | requests that instructions be given to Canadian officials 
year round. at different points in the Northwest Territories and 


On the 15th instant the “ worst snow-storm and bliz- | Hudson Bay region to report the balloon if it is sighted. 
zard of the season” raged at Kalamazoo, Mich. a 2 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 521, which 
is 16 less than the previous week, and 7 less than the 
corresponding week of 1896. Of the foregoing, 288 
were males and 233 females: 105 died of pneumonia ; 
54 of consumption; 38 of heart disease; 21 of diph- 
theria; 17 of inflammation of the brain; 16 of apo- 
plexy ; 15 of inanition ; 15 of influenza; 14 of o'd age; 
14 of convulsions; 14 of bronchitis; 14 of nephritis; 
13 of marasmus ; 12 of inflammation of the stomach and 
bowels, and 10 of cancer. 

Markets, &e.—U. 8S. 2’s, 95 a 97; 4 
1113; coupon, 1133 a 114; new 4’s, 1 
114 a 1144; currency 6's, 103 a 106. 

Corton.— Middling uplands ruled steady at 7}c., 
but demand from spinners was light. 

Freep.—Spot bran ranged from $13.50 to $14.00 per 
ton for winter in bulk, and $12.75 a $13.50 for spring 
in sacks, 

FLour.—Winter super, $250 a $2.75; do., extras, 
$2.75 a $3.10; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $3.90 a $4.05; 
do., do., straight, $4.10 a $4.25 ; Western winter, clear, 
$390 a $4.05; do., do., straight, $4.15 a $4.35: do., 
do., patent, $4.40 a $4.60; spring, clear, $3.50 a £3.75 ; 
do., straight, $3 90 a $4.15; do., patent, $4.25 a $4.40; 
do.. favorite brands, higher. City mills, extra, $2.90 
a $3.15; do., clear, $4.00 a $4.30: do., straight, $4.25 
a $440; do., patent, $4.40 a $4.60. Ryr Frour.— 
$2.25 a $2.60 per bbl. as to qnality. BuckwuEaT 
Frour.—$1.10 a $1.15 per 100 pounds, as to quality. 

GRAIN.—No. 2 red wheat, 83 a 834c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 265 a 26}c. 
No. 3 white oats, 22} a 22}c. 

BreeF CattLe.—Extra, 4} a 5c.; good, 4} a 48c.; 
medium, 4} a 43c.; common, 4 a 4}e. 

Sneep anp LAmBs.—Extra, 43 a 4$c.; good, 4a 4}c.; 
medium, 33 a 3$¢ ; common, 3 a 3}c.; lambs, 4 a 53e 

Hoas.—Best Western, 5 a 5}c.; common sorts, 5} a 
dhc.: State, 43 a She. 

Foreign. — The leading London bankers now ex- 
press their belief that there will be no war in the 
Fast, and a general feeling of confidence is returning. 

Greece has informed France and Great Britain that 
she is willing to place the Greek troops in Crete under 
the direction of the Powers, and also to abandon her 
proposal for a Cretan plebiscite and leave the Cretan 
Chamber of Deputies to pronounce in favor of autonomy 
or union with Greece as that body may elect. 

Spain has decided to send 15,000 additional troops 
to the Philippine Islands. It is reported that General 
Primo de Rivera will succeed General Polavieja as 
Governor. 

When the Siberian Railroad is completed, the jour- 
ney from London to Shanghai will take only twenty- 






























NOTICES. 


Frienps’ [xstrrute Lyceum.—The next meeting 
will be held at 140 N. Sixteenth St., Sixth-day, Third 
Month 19th, 1897, at 8 P. M. 


Wesrrown BoarpinG ScHoou.—The General Com- 
mittee meet in Philadelphia, Sixth-day, Third Mo. 
26th, at 11 A.m. The Committee on Instruction meet 
the same day, at 9 A.M. Wm Evans, Clerk. 
reg., Ill} a 
4a 124; 5's, 
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23 Tract AssociATION OF Frienps.— The Annual 

Meeting of the Association will be held in the Com- 

mittee Room of Arch Street Meeting-house on the 

evening of the 3ist instant, at 8 o’clock. All interested 

Friends are invited to attend. Epwarp Maris, 
PHiLapepuia, Third Month, 1897. Clerk. 





Diep, on the twentieth of Twelfth Month, 1896, 
at Haddonfield, N. J.. HANNAH Evans, daughter of 
Josiah B. and Hannah G. Evans. A member of Had- 
donfield Monthly Meeting of Friends. “ Be ye there- 
fore ready. als»; for the Son of Man cometh at av hour 
when ye think not” (Luke xii: 40). 

, on the twenty-fifth of First Month, 1897, Et- 
woop O. HrnsHaw, in the forty-third year of his age; 
a much loved member of White River Monthly Meet- 
ing of Conservative Friends, Indiana. This dear Friend 
manifested a strong attachment to the doctrines and 
testimonies of the Society of Friends as they have ever 
been held and maintained by all sound Friends. He 
leaves a widow with five minor children, and many 
sympathizing Friends to mourn their loss; but not 
without the comforting hope that he has entered into 
that rest that remaineth unto the people of God. 

, at his residence in Coal Creek, Iowa, Second 
Month 10th, 1897, after a short but severe illness, 
JONATHAN Briaas, in the ninety-second year of his 
age; a valued member of Coal Creek Monthly and 
Particular Meeting of Friends. He had long been 
firmly established in the doctrines and testimonies of 
Friends, as set forth by our early predecessors in the 
Truth, and was earnestly concerned for the faithful 
support of our Christian discipline, and also in the 
watchful guardianship of the Society from the intro- 
duction of hurtful modern innovations. He was fa- 
vored with his mental faculties until near the last, and 
the calm and peaceful state of his mind at this time, 
was a consoling evidence to his relatives and friends 
that he was prepared for the solemn change. 
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WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 
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